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Holy SHIT OH MY GOD THIS NIGHT WAS INSANE I CAN’T BELIEVE I’M STILL ALIVE AFTER 


down so that I don’t forget even a bit of it. Okay okay let's go back a bit, yesterday was Halloween, and by 
gosh things get weird on Halloween night. I was trick-or-treating with Scarlett (we were dressed in 1800s 
costumes because we recently found some online and thought they were super cool) when suddenly I 
heard this clock tower chiming. The only thing is there’s no clock tower ANYWHERE in my 
neighborhood so I turned around to ask Scarlett if she heard that, when the world around me suddenly 
distorted!!! It was so crazy, I felt my molecules tear apart (which was PAINFUL by the way) and my head 
was spinning. All throughout this, this unearthly voice whispered in my ears each word drilling in my 
head like a lexicon shotgun. I've written it out to the best of my abilities but I don’t think I got anything 
wrong because even forgetting a word of that would feel like a crime! Here it is... 

“Time, time, it always runs, now the turn is yours or else you’re done, unravel the past like a coiled string, 
be careful of what consequences you’ll bring, your time will pass and so will you, if you stay in the past 
your bloodline is doomed, watch for the clock and with its power, it will bring you back every hour, stay 
past twelve and soon you’ ll see, the past is where you’ ll always be, but if you uncover the puzzle of the 
past, your time staying there will not last, look for the clues across time, and beat your foes before the 
twelfth bell chimes...” 

Weird, right? So yeah I heard that while my molecules were being torn apart and put back together and 
you'll never guess where I ended up... LIVERPOOL ENGLAND which is SO far away from California 
and that wasn’t even the weirdest part, the weirdest part was that it was 1816! YEAH I FRICKIN TIME 


TRAVELED!!! I know, I know, it sounds crazy but I’m not trying to convince anyone that it was real I just 


want to write it down... anyways I’ve split up the rest of the story into hours for my convenience so that 
last part before being transported to the past was the end of 4 pm. 

5 pm 

Okay so I opened my eyes and I was in this forest, I was super scared because WHAT JUST HAPPENED 
WHAT WAS THAT VOICE WHAT’S GOING ON and might’ve cried for a bit ;^; I mean it was pretty 
scary so I’m not going to call myself a scaredy cat for crying a bunch buttttttttt maybe I did cry a bit too 
long, it seemed like I cried for 30 minutes or something idk I wasn’t keeping track of the time :P. After 
crying in the forest for a while I wiped my tears and decided to venture out. I swear every little sound I 
heard gave me a heart attack, I was so jumpy! I wandered around the forest for a while thinking about that 
weird voice and prophecy when finally I found the edge of the clearing! I looked out of the trees and was 
horrified by what I saw. Past a small river was an old town and everyone was dressed in old clothes, you 
remember how in the prophecy it was talking about time and going to the past a bunch? Yeah well, that’s 
when it hit me that I was really IN the past. I admit I cried a bit more, but then I saw off in the distance a 
clock tower! I just knew as soon as I saw it that it was the one I heard chiming in the present. I couldn’t 
take my eyes off of it and just watched it tick by. I don’t really remember how long I stared at it, but it 
wasn’t too long before the minute hand struck 12 and 6 pm had begun. I remember as soon as I heard the 
clock start to chime my atoms were torn apart yet again (still VERY painful by the way) and as I was 
transported through time I heard the same voice from before whisper “6 more hours...” in my ear. 

6 pm 

I woke up in my own time thank god and immediately started crying (yes I know I cry a lot) then I looked 
around and saw Scarlett. She looked so panicked and stressed out and I could tell that she had also been 
crying. She took one look at me and hesitantly said “Elle?” I responded by saying “Scarlett” and then we 
both hugged. It was a very touching moment but that didn’t last long. I'll write a bit of our conversation 
here... 

“WHAT THE HECK ELLE WHERE WERE YOU?” She yelled at me. 


“THAT WAS REAL?” I shouted back. 


“WHAT DO YOU MEAN “THAT WAS REAL” YOU JUST DISAPPEARED ON ME!!!” She yelled. 
“I- I think I just went to the past,” I said. 

“Wha- what? What do you mean you think you went to the past?” She asked. 

“I got my molecules ripped apart and then was in this forest, right outside of it there was this old town 
with people straight out of the 1800s!!!” I said. 

“Forrest? Old town? Are you high?” She asked. 

“No. I mean you saw me disappear, where else would I have gone in the last hour?” I said. 

“I DON’T KNOW!? This is crazy...” She said, 

“Yeah, it is,” I responded. 

“So what are we supposed to do now?” She asked. 

“T guess just- Wait the voice!” I suddenly realized. 

“What voice?” She said hesitantly. 

“When I was going through time I heard a voice! It said that I was going to be sent back every hour.” I 
stiffened, “Does that mean I have to go back?!” I shouted. 

“Wha- You’re hearing voices? How do you even know this is real? What if this is all a mass 
hallucination?” 

“Even if it is, I still want to be prepared” Retorted. 

“Alright Alright fine let’s make a plan! Here, take this paper and pen and write down what the voice said 
or whatever so we can decide what to do!” She said, 

I then wrote down the prophecy on the paper and we both read it a couple of times trying to figure out 
what to do. 

“So you’re going back every hour?” She asked. 

“Yeah, I guess I am,” I said. 

“Well, what if the “clues” it was talking about have something to do with this part here” She pointed at the 
part of the prophecy “unravel the past like a coiled string” That seems kinda out of place don’t you 


agree?” She asked. 


“Yeah it is kinda out of place but I don’t know what it could be referencing to-” I paused and thought back 
to the old town. I remembered seeing a shop called “Mo’s String Shop” when looking around from the 
edge of the forest. 

“I know what it’s referencing,” I said. 

“You do?” she asked. 

“Yes, I remember seeing a string shop right near the edge of the woods,” I responded. 

“You think that’s what it could be talking about?” She questioned. 

“Well I don’t know what else it could mean, that’s my best guess at least,” I said. 

“Okay alright so then what?” She asked. 

“Honestly no clue but I guess I’ll figure it out then, at least, if we’re right about the clue...” I said. 

She then said something that I didn’t even think of and would have been totally screwed over by if she 
hadn’t suggested it. 

“Hey, what if you tried taking me to the past with you?” She asked. 

“Wha- Take you to the past with me?” I responded. 

“Yeah, like can you take me with you when you go into the past?” she questioned. 

“T’m not sure... how would I even do that?” I asked. 

“No clue, I mean the first thing that came to mind was you holding on to me when you go back into the 
past.” She said, 

“That might work but do you really wanna go to the past with me? I mean it could be super dangerous!” I 
responded. 

“Yeah, but the prophecy said that if you didn’t figure out the clues you would basically die and that would 
suck.” She retorted. 

“Yeah, getting erased from existence would suck very much. Well I mean you could pose as my white 
beefy husband to help me fit in. I know that in that time it was super uncommon for women to be 
unmarried and it would cause a bunch of suspicion; which wouldn’t be good if I’m trying to fit in.” I said, 


“Can you pose as my beefy white husband?” I asked. 


“Pfft yeah I can be your beefy white husband hear my man impression,” she then proceeded to do an 
absolutely HORRID impression of a guy, “LOOK AT ME I’M DEFINITELY A WHITE MALE, 
TRUST.” She shouted at no one in particular. 

I burst out laughing, “Okay! Okay! You can pose as my beefy white husband-” I cut myself off because I 
heard the clocktower again, I grabbed onto Scarlett. She was confused for a moment but then realized 
what was happening. 

“Tt’s happening again isn’t it?” She asked. 

I could only nod my head and as I felt my atoms break apart I squeezed my eyes shut and held onto 
Scarlett. 

7pm 

We both arrived at the forest edge where I was last (I was SO surprised it actually worked, thank you TV 
logic U^U) and walked across the bridge over the river into town together. We walked through the town 
only getting some stares from passersby. We arrived at the string shop and made our way in. There was a 
woman standing at an old machine that I had never seen before. She was moving a wooden piece in the 
machine and making something out of the string. I said a soft hello and she asked what a couple of kids 
like us were doing here. I said we were traveling through and wanted to see the shops. I looked around 
awkwardly trying to figure out what the clue could’ve been trying to say when a man came out from the 
back of the store. He asked what we were doing here and the woman said we were passing through town 
and wanted to look at the shops. I’ve written our conversation down here for you to read if you want to. 
“So you’re passing through huh? Probably trying to find a better place to grow crops and such aren’t ya?” 
He asked. 

Me and Scarlett both had no clue what he was talking about but just went along with it anyway. 

“Mhm yeah, we’re going to find a better place to grow crops to make a new life for ourselves,” Scarlett 
said. 

“Yeah, I get that. All this blasted cold and darkness is ruining the crop harvest for this year in Liverpool 


and everyone is going hungry or dying from frostbite.” He said. 


That’s when I remembered an old article I read that talked about a year that was very cold and dark around 
the Liverpool area, it was called the year without summer. The year without summer was when a volcano 
erupted and sent ash into the air causing an aerosol cloud the size of Australia to form and the cloud 
blocked sunlight from reaching the earth which changed the global climate by 2-7 degrees Fahrenheit. 
This made the year have a very bad crop harvest and lots of people froze to death. 

“Ah yes, the cold is horrible this year. I’m glad I’m still alive with all of my limbs unfrozen!” I said. 

“Yes thank god we’re all alive. This year has been a nightmare right out of a storybook.” The woman said, 
and for some reason, the words “storybook” stood out to me. I then remembered that there was a 
Halloween costume party happening there. I didn’t know what we were going to do at the library but it 
seemed like the best choice. I then looked outside at the clock tower and saw that we only had five 
minutes until 8 pm. 

“Yes it has been, now dear I think we need to be getting going don’t you agree?” I said to Scarlett. 

She looked at me confused but then I gestured with my head to the clock tower out of the window and she 
saw the clock tower. 

“Ah right you are, we must be going now, it was nice talking to you two I hope you both have a lovely 
day, and may you stay warm,” Scarlett said to the two. 

“Same to you.” Said the man. 

We then both left the shop and went to a place where we didn’t see anyone. 

“Well, did you figure it out?” Scarlett asked me. 

“Yeah I think I did, the thing she said about storybooks really stood out to me. I think the next clue is at 
the Point Loma Library, they’re having a huge costume party there and it’s the only thing from that 
conversation that stuck out to me.” I said. 

“The Point Loma Library? That’s like a mile from where we were last!” Scarlett exclaimed. 

“Whelp we better get ready to run then,” I responded. 

Right then, I looked at the clock and quickly grabbed onto Scarlett no more than 30 seconds later we were 


being atomized again and sent back to the present. 


8 pm 

Scarlett and I took a moment to reorient ourselves and then immediately took off running to the Point 
Loma Library. I swear I have never run that fast and hopefully never will in my life again. In the end, we 
arrived at the library which was a mile away in 10 minutes, and had a quick breather before rushing into 
the building to find the next clue. We decided to split up to cover more ground and Scarlett went off to go 
get drinks for us. I walked around the party looking around and trying to find something that could 
indicate where the next clue was, but I wasn’t looking well enough because I suddenly bumped into a man 
wearing a dark robe that obscured his face. As I was apologizing he told me this. 

“You better watch out there, if you can’t even see me how are you supposed to find the next clue?” 

I said sorry and turned around but then it hit me what he said. How did he know about the clues?! I turned 
around to ask him about it but he was gone and in his place was a piece of paper, on it read the words 
“Aisles, aisles, rows and rows one is wrong but who here knows?” I stared at the paper for a bit and tried 
to understand what it could mean when Scarlett came up to me with two cups of punch and asked what I 
was looking at. I showed her the paper and told her about the man. I said I was having trouble figuring out 
what it could mean when Scarlett pointed out that if there was something different with the rows then the 
lady at the front desk probably knew about it. I facepalmed at the obvious solution and we went over to 
the front desk. We told the lady that we were doing a scavenger hunt made by our friends and asked if 
there were any aisles that were different tonight and she told us that they had a special Halloween section 
just for tonight, we thanked her and rushed off to the Halloween section. Sitting front and center was a 
book literally titled “The Clocktower” so we knew where the next clue was. We left the library and hid in 
a bush right next to it, Scarlett chugging both of the drinks she grabbed, as I hadn’t even touched mine, on 
the way out. I looked at the time on my phone and grabbed onto Scarlett, we then went back to the past 
again. 

9 pm 

We rushed through the town to the clock tower trying not to be suspicious and near the base of it we saw a 


man. It was the same guy I bumped into at the party! I wanted to talk to him but as soon as he saw us he 


bolted. We gave chase and followed him across the bridge to the same forest I first arrived in, but after 
running to the library we were too tired to catch up to him and he escaped from us. We looked around at 
the forest and tried to find a trail to where he could’ve gone but found nothing! Then I noticed something 
under a rock, it was another piece of paper! On it was a riddle, “Across from where you were before, I can 
be a guide through dark times, your faith is the key for this door, I might be old but not past my prime, tell 
me tell me, what am I?” We thought about it for a while and then Scarlett realized something. The church 
was just across from the library and it fit the riddle. Now that we knew where to go we talked about what 
could be waiting for us there. I worried about the future because we’ve only 2 more hours until the 
prophecy said my bloodline is doomed and we still don’t know what to do. We then hear the clock 
chiming and I grab onto Scarlett and we go back to the future again. 

10 pm 

We got out of the bushes and ran over to the church. A big flier on the door said “ENVIRONMENTAL 
MEETING OCTOBER 31ST”. We looked at each other and I slowly raised my hand to knock on the door 
but before I could hit my knuckles on the wood the door opened and we were pulled inside and knocked 
out. I woke up and looked around, Scarlett and I were tied to the front-row bench in the church, and in 
front of us on the stage were a couple of people in dark robes. The person in front seemed to be the leader 
as his robe was a dark gray like the rest of them but with gold accents. I- I just have to write down the 
conversation because this was insane. 

“WELCOME WELCOME you two have caused us quite a bit of trouble here.” The leader said. 

“Wha- Who are you?! What’s going on!?” I shouted. 

“We are the saviors of the world! We will be the ones to stop the rise of temperature in the world and 
make the world great again!” He said his voice echoing across the room. 

“What? Why are we tied up?!” Scarlett said having been woken up by the sound of the leader's voice. 
“You two have been captured to stop you from messing with my master plan!” He shouted. 


“Plan? What plan?” I asked. 


“Well you must have realized by now that you’re going into the past, but what you don’t know is that you 
aren’t the only ones going into the past! My minio- Err members have been going to the past too! You 
might recognize one of them!” He then pointed to someone behind me. 

I turned around and behind us was the same guy I bumped into at the party and that was placing the clues 
from before! He nodded to us and we turned back around. 

“So what is this all for? Why are you doing this?” I asked. 

“It is BECAUSE there is something I want out of that year; are you aware of the event called “The Year 
Without Summer?” ” He asked. 

“No” “Yes” Scarlett and I said at the same time. 

He continued on. 

“Well “The Year Without Summer” was a time when an aerosol cloud the size of Australia covered 
Europe and dropped the temperature by a couple of degrees, and while most people think it was because 
of a volcanic eruption we know the truth!” He said. 

I was confused by what he said and asked him to explain. 

“The TRUTH is that the cloud came as a gift from our lord The Dark One!” He said. 

That’s when it hit me that these weren’t just some random sorcerers or anything, these were full-on 
cultists. 

“The Dark One gave us the cloud as a gift to help combat the rise of temperature that would soon start in 
our world, and YOUR great great great great grandparents took that gift away from us!” He boomed, 

“So we have banded together to stop your villainous bloodline from destroying the gift that was so 
graciously given to us by our lord. Together we will make “The Year Without Summer” last FOREVER!” 
He shouted. 

Yep, that’s right. These crazy cultists were trying to make a NATURAL DISASTER continue and blaming 
MY great great great great grandparents for stopping a NATURAL DISASTER I could hardly believe 
what he was saying. It was INSANE to me that this crazy guy had somehow recruited all of these people 


to do his bidding and how was he even controlling time??? Someone needed to do something about this. I 


tried to tell him that no, my great great great great grandparents can’t control natural disasters and that an 
evil spirit did not make “The Year Without Summer” and that it ESPECIALLY was not a “gift” because of 
all the harm it caused ruining crops and making it so cold people died but despite the logic in my words 
and Scarlett backing me up he brushed me off. 

He then told me that he had the thing to stop my great great great great grandparents and pulled out an old 
wooden bucket. He said that the bucket hung on a hook near a shop and that it was what made my great 
great great great grandparents meet when my great great great great grandpa hit his head on the bucket and 
fell on the ground. I didn’t believe anything he said about “The Dark One” or whatever but I could feel it 
in my bones that he was telling the truth about the bucket. Then from behind us came a quiet whisper. 
“Don’t look back, I’m gonna cut you free. I tell you when to grab the bucket so it’s right before the clock 
hits the next hour. Go to the blacksmithing shop and put the bucket on the hook outside” A voice said 
from behind me. I remembered that voice, it was the same person that I bumped into at the party and was 
placing the clues around. 

“Why should we trust you?” Scarlett asked. 

“Because you don’t have another choice.” He responded. 

I felt the ropes loosen and fall limp against us but didn’t push it so as to not alert the others that we were 
free, the whole time this was happening the leader was ranting about how awesome he was and how 
amazing his plan was. Suddenly stopped and looked at the clock in the room. 

“Well now, 5 minutes to 11 pm huh? I guess you better enjoy the last hour of your life in the past because 
without this bucket you aren’t coming back!” He gloated. He then shook the bucket right in front of my 
face leaning at the edge of the stage. That’s when the nice man which I have since dubbed Cluemaster 
yelled out. 

“NOW!” 

I then grabbed the bucket and pulled it down causing the leader to fall off the stage and release the bucket 


from his grip. Me and Scarlett took off, with the other cultists on our tail trying to capture us. We got to 


the end of the building with a single guard positioned there. He was tall and obviously buff and I was 
afraid that that was as far as we were getting when behind us we heard a shout. 

“MOVE!” 

Cluemaster then proceeded to sucker punch the guard with the momentum he gathered from running. We 
were stunned for a moment but then remembered what was happening and ran outdoors, but before we 
could get away the guard on the floor grabbed Scarlett's ankle causing her to fall with a yelp. I turned back 
to help her, but Cluemaster was already there. He told me to continue running and proceeded to stomp on 
the guard’s wrist causing an awful crunch. I turned around and continued running as Cluemaster helped 
Scarlett up and then told her to run too and that he would try to hold them back. Scarlett told me she 
started to run in my direction but then realized she wasn’t going to catch up to me and ran to find a place 
to hide. Suddenly the clock turned to 11 pm and I was transported back into the past. 

11 pm 

I realized I forgot to grab Scarlett and panicked for a second before shaking it off, reasoning that she could 
take care of herself, and ran through the woods trying to find the edge. From behind me I suddenly heard 
voices yelling at me to stop, the cultists were hot on my tail! I ran through the forest but in my haste, I 
trailed off the path and was running towards the river with the bridge being far off from where I was. I 


braced myself for what I was going to do and in a feat I didn’t even know I could achieve I jumped from 


little knowledge from watching videos, I did a horrible roll that probably should’ve broken my neck but 
luckily didn’t, to soften the blow and protect the bucket, and scrambled up to continue running. The 
cultists were unfortunately not as lucky and the ones that tried to follow my luck-filled jump landed in the 
river. The ones that did stop, took off to get to the bridge that connected the river to the town. I ran to the 
town but quickly stopped to remain unsuspicious. I tried to stay out of sight and eventually reached the 
blacksmith carrying the bucket in hand. I discreetly put the bucket back on its hook and paused 
wondering how to keep the cultists from just taking the bucket off of the hook again. I looked at the clock 


tower and saw that I had 20 minutes until 12. That’s when I saw another bucket that looked just like 


mine!!! A plan came to me and I grabbed the bucket when no one was looking. I ran back to the spot I was 
just a bit ago and saw the cultists. I pretended to be lost and ran away from them around the outside of the 
town to keep them from seeing that the bucket was already on the hook. I played this game of keep away 
for a while but knew they would realize that something was wrong if I just kept running circles around the 
town so with a quick glance to the clock I ran into the emptiest street I could find. Meanwhile with 
Scarlett, she said that she was hiding in some bushes again and watching the time on her phone, and the 
cultists that were still there scramble to try and find her, but she didn’t see what happened to Cluemaster. 
Back to me, I ran through the street towards the clock tower staring as it slowly ticked to 12. The cultists 
were right behind me and I was slowly losing my lead after running around all night. Finally on a street 
corner 2 minutes until midnight they caught up to me. They grabbed me and stole the bucket from me 
making sure I couldn’t get away and took a minute to breathe. They then threw the bucket on the ground 
and crushed it so that “I couldn’t put it back” but I wasn’t paying attention to them I just kept staring at the 
clock tower. They were confused but one seemed to realize at the last second what I had done and as the 
clock ticked over to 12 I heard as I squeezed my eyes shut. 

“SHE TRICKED U-” 

12 am 

I opened my eyes to the present!!! I let out a cheer and Scarlett ran out from her hiding spot and hugged 
me but our happy moment didn’t last long as from behind us came a shout. 

“YOU! YOU’VE RUINED EVERYTHING! I VE WORKED SO HARD FOR THIS DAY AND YOU 
STUPID CHILDREN FOILED MY ENTIRE PLAN!” The leader screamed at us. 

“If I can’t end your bloodline in the past PI just have to do it now!” He ran at us but before he could reach 
us we heard sirens blaring and Cluemaster came up behind him and grabbed his arm. 

"You are being arrested on accounts of child abduction, you have a right to remain silent, anything you say 
can and will be used against you in the court of law.” He started to put the leader in handcuffs while the 
cop car that was blaring its sirens pulled up. 


“You gosh darn narc! I knew I should’ve never trusted you!” The leader shouted. 


A police officer got out of the car and went up to Cluemaster. 

“Sir we need to ask you to step back please.” The cop said. 

Cluemaster then took off his hood and pulled out a badge that was hidden in his robe. 

“Tve got this one, go and try to round up the others in the same outfit as me,” Cluemaster said. 

The police officers nodded and then went to find the other members. 

The leader was shoved into the car and Cluemaster slammed the door, he then turned to us and told us that 
he had been undercover in the cult because they were causing quite the trouble and there needed to be 
someone keeping an eye on him but that he never knew what they were fully planning until tonight. He 
apologized for putting us in such a dangerous situation and not helping more and we said that we 
understood. He then told us that we should probably keep the whole time travel thing on the down low and 
make up a story instead so we spent the next couple of minutes getting our story straight. After a bit more 
cop cars pulled up and me and Scarlett were taken for questioning and our protection. We told them the 
story we all decided on and our families were notified of what happened. We had a touching reunion and 
now I’m sitting here writing this down while eating candy from my bag I dropped at the very start of this 
journey. This whole night was so insane and I think that I never want to run again in my life. I gotta 
wonder though, why did the cult leader choose my family? What was that voice that told me the 
prophecy? Did my great great great great grandparents really seal away a spirit? HOW IS TIME TRAVEL 
REAL??? So many questions, and zero answers, I guess I’ll just have to wonder forever. 

Elle closed her Journal and stared at the ceiling before shoving a piece of chocolate into her mouth and 
pulling out her phone to watch YouTube. In another place and another time her great great great great 


grandparents walked away from the blacksmith talking together... The End. 


